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May hiad prophlesied) was slipping fast away, and
days, almost weeks, went on, and stili no pupils
came. At last the note about the two expected
ones arrived front Miss May, and with a beating
heart Hilda fouLnd herseif ringing at the bell of
the gate of Octavia Villa, Brixton, and having
been admitted into the neat grounds, was kind-
ly received by Octavia herseif.

This was the name that the schoolgirîs (among
tliemselvesý usually gave to their mistress. The
"éancient Octavia," they called hier, after the
nime inscribed on lier villa gates, though the
name had been there long before Miss May had
taken the house.

But if girls, with hornes and fathers, felt in-
liiied to laugli at Miss May and lier peculiari-

ties, the homeless and fatherless girl to whom
shie lad been kind certainly did flot. Miss May
kissed Hilda, and then, having discreetly closed
the drawing.room door, proceeded to give lier
ex-pupil what she called a few hints.

11Now, my dear, " she said, " I've got a few
words to say to you, and the first of tiiese is,
remenber, you are not going atriong gentle.
folk."

Hilda smiled at this good-temperedly.
"'Ricli people can buy nearly everythiing,"

continued Miss May, "«but they can't buy fine
feelings. They can get fine bouses, fine carpets
and curtains, but they can't get the gentle
delicacy of the well-born in a burry. I'm ant old
wornan now, and have gone througb life in a
dependent position, and therefore l'in a good
judge-the lower and more vulgar people are,
the ruder and more inconsiderate they are to
any one who is obliged to work for their daily
bread. "

-"1 cati understand thiat," said Hilda.
" WeIl, 1 suppose that it's natural," said

Miss May, pithily. 'IlHowever, to go ont witli,
the ladies-you see 1 give tliem thie title by
courtesy-who are coming here to-day to see
you, are not real ladies. Tliey are the wife and
daugliters of a Mr. Moxani, who iis a merchant
in the city, and a very ricli man, and they pre-
sume on this and are very disagreeable young
womnen ini conisequence.''

"Still they want music lessons ý" said Ililda,
laughing.

" They want a younig person-pray remember
you will be considered a person at Florentia
Villa-to piactise daily with the young ladies,
so tlîat (as Mrs. Moxam graphically remarked)
the favoured young person may ' push thern on.'
Tlwir ' pa' she says, is anxious that they should
bc ie rst rate musicians, and they have expensive
lessoiîs twice a woek, but they don 't practise
enoughi. They waiit sorte onie to gri nd themn, in
fact. D)o you understand ?"

"I think 5," answered Hilda.
" And now, my dear, 1 wish to give you a

hinit," continued Miss May, "liow to behave to
people witli no grandfàthers. Von must-

But here she paused abruptly, for a rap camne
to the rooin (oor, anîd the next monment MNiss
iMay's neat waiting-mai(l announce1

'Mn. and the Misses Nloxltlls."
''Ahi, Mns. Moxam," said Miss Nlay, advanc-

ing to receive lier visitors perfectly at lier ease,
for she always said that she hiad grone rhr-oughi
so mucli that she would flot be disconcerted if
the king entered the room, though she did not
specity whicb of thieir defunct najesties she
would bave received with compostire. " Well,
my dcsr-s" (this wss addressed to tlie Misses
Moxamns); "and bow are yon this (old day ?"

-"Only pretty wel," answered Mrs. Moxam,
languidly. " In fact, as I tell Mr. Moxain,
another year 1 arn determined Io winter abroad. "

" WelI, it's the fashion you know," said Miss
May.

" And so essential to health," said Mrs.
Moxarn.

" Have you eveî been abroad for a winter 1"
asked Miss May, who had a perfect knowledge
that Mrs. Moxam had flot.

" Well, not exactly," replied Mrs. Moxarn,
hesitatingly. "But about this young person
of whom you spoke, Miss May," she added,
chaîîging the conversation, "«cama we see her '

"This is the young lady I mentioned to yon,
said Miss May, moving ber hand in the direction
of H1ilda. 1«Allow me to introduce Miss Hilda
Marston."

Mr.Moxaîni bowed coldly on this to Hilda,
and tise Misses Moxain bowed coldly. Then al
thîe three ladies looked lier over as they would
have looked over a dress or a shawl iying ont a
lie-rars couxter. She wa-, purcliasable

aiso, so naturallv tbey thonghit they lîad a right
0 oexamine lber.-

"You-ah, teacli music, I think ?" said Mrs.
M oxarn, affetedly.

While the two eIder ladies were arguing the
point, Hilda Marston sat coveredl witli confusion
and with ber eyes cast down ; but the Misses
Moxam looked occasionally et eacli other, and
srniled superciliously. At last Hilda rose, and
laid ber hand entreatingly on Miss May's arm.

" Don't sav any more, please, Missî May," she
haîf wbispered. -"l'Il take wliat Mrs.. Moxam
considers rigbt."

Mrs. Moxam heard the wlisper and saw the
girl',, piteous look, and she grew in consequence
a shade less liard. Miss May also sligbtly
modified her dernands after Hilda's appeal, and
finally the ladies came to terns. It was then
agreed that Hilda was to go every day to Florentia
Villa, aud practise music and singiug for two
hours witl tlie Misses Moxarn. For this she was
to receive a certain remuneration wliich Mrs.
Moxam agreed to increase if she gave satisfaction.

"6And my son Joe, sâid Mrs. Moxam, before
she took lier leave, with no sinaîl pride in lier
voice and manner, " will,1 I datre say, sometimes
join his sisters in their duets. He hss a fine
voice, a true bass I'm told, but lie wants a little
cultivation tbey say, thongli for my part I think
lie singe extremely well as it is."

1'My dear," said Miss May to Hilda, after
their visitors were gone, ««you muet take care
of your beart. Young Moxarn, wbose base voice
you ar-- to have the honour of cuîtivating, is
siuîply the inost odionsly vulgar, ill.bred young
man 1 ever met, and that is saying a good deal."

CHAPTER XXV.

"'HOW WONDERFUL IS DEXTIt!

While Hilda Marston was thus begiîniug lier
new career in London, at a village by tihe sea,
on the cosat of Devon, Mrs. Hayward was dying.

She knew it, and lie knew it, wbo watclied
and waited on bier witb a girl's tenderuess, wlio,
in accepting Sir George Hamilton's generous
gift, liad laid self aside for ber sake, thougli bis
heart liad revolted so bitterly at the thouglit.
But, for bis mother Hayward had done this, 50
that she miglit have every comfort and luxury
to sootîse lier last bouts.

They were very peaceful ones. Outside the
rnorning suni was glittering and sbintng on the
winter ses, whose waves camne ippling and
rolling into tIhe bay. Inside, the mother lay,
with hier band clasped fast in lier som's ; wlîile,
kneeling by the bed.side, in solerrui, geutie tones,
Horàce Jervis, the curate, was readîng por-
tions of the Bible that lie thouglit suitable to
one who wss so near a closer knîîwledge of their
trutîs.

Mrs. Hsyward bad not spokoni for sorne bours.
Her eves were apparently closed to ail outwaril
thiîmgs, samd yet as the waves broke she seenied
to hear tbern, for ber fingers slightîy moved, as
if witli instinîctive syînpathy to the sound. On
lier lace was the itallor of eomiimme deatli, but
round lier lips lingeied. as if it coild not go, tihe
sweet and patient sîiiile which. bad been omne of
lier chaîacteristics during tIhe later years of bier
life.

l>ilip Hayward looked pale andi bagg ard. He
bad been sitting up ail niglit with bis inother,
and bis face wss worn and sharpened. For lier
the heat and burden of the day was over ; for
him the toil, the sweating brow, the weary task,
was stili to corne.

«IThe rigliteous cry, amnd the Lord hesretli
tliem, and deliveretli tlernont of ail their
troubles," read tihe curate. "The Lord deliver-
etli the souls of Ris servamnts, andt tey that put
their trust in Him shal not be destitute."

Then, as lie paused a moment, the dying
woman began to murmur sorne inarticul ate words,
and botli the young men started and looked iii
lier face as sise did so.

Tliey sow there wvas a strange and glonions
change. The dirn eyes liad openied, and the
.closed lips îmoved. She was iooking upwands,
as if she saw beyond the îîarnow confines of the
scene around. A look serene, but full of joy
and wonder, lisd usurped the usual placid,
patient expressiomn of bier face.

" She sees heavemi !" said the cuate, ini a voice
of awe.

" Motlher! mother !" crîed Hayward, and as
that loved voice reacbed the ear.s that were about
to close to earthly sounds, slIe looked back once
more on bier dean son's face.

&"«Mother, do you know mue Y' again asked
Hayward, and she answered by stretching out
the baud that was not in bier sou's, towards
Horace Jervis.

" Be bis brother," she said, addressiug the
curate, in the husky toues of deatim, wlio eagerly
sp)rang forward, andt lasnped ber hand. "Be,-.a

intenvais ou tiseir ears, but they seemed to hear
them like those who dream. Tliey were in tbe
preseuce of the mystery of Death. Betweeu tbem
sud the wonmau wbo bad just spoken, had corne
a silence that would end no more. The îoviug
mother, the faitlifuî frieud, could not uow speak
words of comfort. She was gosse! The awful sud
inevita ble bour was comle, wlien aIl that are bons
of worn must taste of death.

Later iiitise day, wbeu the dusky evening bad
crept over tise ses, sud the mists liad wrapped
the rocks sud licsdlands, mskiug tbem seem
weird-like assd uystenions in the murky gloom,
Philiji Hayward sud Horace Jarvis were walking
together on the shore.

"Pardon me, but I thiuk von are wrong,
Phluip," said the curate.

4"4Perbaps so," answered Hayward, gloomiîy,
"but what matter t I bave notlîing to live for

uow."y
" Nay do not say that," amswered Horace

Jenvis. " We ail bave somethimg to live for, ail
to hope for, aIl to toil for. The nobler sud biglier
a inan's careen is, the more gond lie niay do-
tiserefone I wisl i uy brother to be ambitions."

The curate bsd a sweet thrilling voice, tlînongh
which trutb seenied to vibrate. and as hoe spoke
lie gentlv pressed the arni of Hayward, on5 wbicb
lie was lcaning, who wsas deeply toucbed by the
yonng umam's kindness.

8co yoîs meami to keep your promise--to lier
said Haywand, imn rather s broken voica.

"Then I shal not lie quite al,9ne iii the word."
" Not as long as God spares me," answered

Jervis, sirnply. «"But as I was ssyiug, 1 thiuk
you are wnong, lse continued. " This Sir
George Hanmilton seerns an Isomouabieansd
gesserons gentleman, sud lu accepting hselp fromt
him to pusb yon forward in auy career you may
chose, you are incrrng nu debt. Remember lie
i iistebted to yon for wbat no momsey couîd pur-
clisse. "

"'rîsore are reasons," saiti Hayward, bniefly,
99wliv I camînot accept sny more favours from
Sir George HamiItou. Whule nîy mother lived it
was diffenent. For lier sake I would bave dusse
alînost aîytiing. Now I shaîl returu to towu,
amnd Newcomne ivili, V've nu doulit. give me bsck
my old postc"

" Do not decide liastiîy," urged tise curate.
"Corne to me at ail eveuts, first. I wsut von. to

lielp me with my work," lie sdded with as mile.
"And you must uut lie sugry-I think my
brother is too good a mass forr piter's office."

" It gives me dsily bread-that is enougli,"
said Hayward, sud lie turued bis head awsy to
bide the bitter emotions passissg in bis heant.

Yes, these were bitter days for Hsywsrd.
Days wbeu lie learued that the man wliose money
he liad taken, whose momsey had sootbed sud
cornforted bis mother's hast boums, was now
wedded to Isabel Trevor, hsd beau wedded the.
veny day sfter lie bad accepted sncb a favour
frotu bis lîands.

When lie knew this, pangs of sharne, humi-
liation, of fierce suger snd pain tuok possession
of bis heart. He fouglit and wrestlad witli these
like a brave man, hiding bis feelings for bis
nsother's sake so that she miglit pass ber hast
days in pesce. But thera were dark boums that
she kuew flot uf, sud grusus wrung from bis
pale lips that the ses birds only heard. Niglit
after nigit lie used to wsuder un the shore
while the stars louked down un bis restless
aEuusy. Then the change came, sud bis muther's
end grew nigis. The wild passion that tora bis
heart gmew pale in the prasenca uf deatli.' The
eternity that she was about to enter dwsrfed tise
strongest sud bittereat of montaI psngs.

But altisougli thia was su, on une point tbey
heft him resoînte. He would accept nu funther
favours froîn Sir George Hamilton. Thongli by
fan the langer portion of the sum Sir Geurge bad
forced nu. im remained untoucbed lu bis
bauds sltar bis motber's death, liaey et gave
orders for hiem fuusenal to be cunducted lu the
must simple sud modest fashiuu. Ha had made
up bis mind, in fact, tu eturu Sir George's
mnon, sud to decline ail funther assistance
from hlm.

"She shail nut taunt me for being a bauger-un
oU la idi man, at lesst," lie thonglit with curling
li>. Yes, lie thouglit of ker stiîl. Ha was thissk-
ing of lier wheu Horace Jervis urged bim not tu
refuse Sir George's offers; wlien ha decided to
throw sway ail chance uf ising lu life, sud to
content himself witb unambitious tuil.

'lThese will give me my daily bnead," ha said,
holding ont bis stnung bruwn bauds, as tisa
ciarate contiuued to urge him nut sbsulutely to
dacline Sir Geurge's proposal.

"lBut what about the strong, dlean brain ?"

Tuiiie prperty of PinssLX. is beiig sold it tihe
Vatican every Wednesday sud S;itunday. Every-
tbing from superb jewelod crucilixes to empty
bottleq is offered for sale, which is semi-public,
under the superintendence of Monssignor Peri-
coli. Every article is priced very iow.

Aucieumts well as modern thonglit flnids its
representatives now.a-days. Statuetteg of Sen-
nacherib, Sardamapahis and bis Queeu, snodelled
from the marbles ini the British AMuseuns, are be.
ing advertised. The enterpnise is said to be
under the patronage of Rer Majesty and of the
Grand Duke Constantine of Bussia.

'«COOKI-,o " is tise terrn for a steat job iu
botogrsali by wvbich a beantiful youîmg lady's
eadrnay be attacbed to tise nude fonm of Diana,

Venus or auy other female in tise syrnptom of
dress worn by female divinities. A Young girl
saw henseif as Mazeppa tise otlier dlay ini a sbop
wimsdow iin London, and it cost hen papa 1001. to
buy up ail the "cooked " pictures.

A P.ASSi.SAN missiciais lias snggested -a ien'
way to test the sweetness or conîpass of a voîce.
Cause a candidate tenon or prima dlonnia to sing
before the cage of a lion or tiger ; if the animal
does not roar, the conclusion is favounable for tbe
voice ; if the contrany, the sooner all parties de-
camp the better.

IN OBITt'M PfltNCIP ISSAý ÂL1CtAY

Filia cana, soror dulcis, fidissirna conj ux,
Mater, sui soboles vitô. pretiosion ipsâ,
Te tua voce unâ gemit Anglia, te semrnonîsdeusi
Prosequitur lacryrnis, te nuuquami oblita silebit.

MAKINo artificial flowers is quite an art in
Paris, sud mauy ladies are now learniug to turn
it into a profession, wbicb is certaini to prove
remunerative to those who are skilful. It is a
pretty, cleanly, amusing occupation, demsnding
no special vocation and iso great outlay for tools,
etc. ; sud already teachers lu the art are adver-
tising courses of lessons. Neyer were antificial
fiowers more in demand than ini the present day
-dinner as well as baIl dresses beiîîg trnimed
lavislily with themn. It bas becoîne a cnstorn at
large dinners to place a small bouquet on the
serviette of every lady guest ; the style of the
bouquet is kuown as - Jardiniore," becanse. it
is of mixed fiowers, but always seasoîmable ouies.

RK4RTE iAND ROME.

INNÂTE Powaa.-The most abundamît advan-
tage and the most generons education can neyer
supply the lack of braimîs, on imupant inuate
power, on compel nntiring perseverance. If they
could, there miglit be sonse justice in regarding
the acaderny or un ivensity as tîse rival of self-
education, and lu distinguishing rigidly between
the self-made man and the coîlege-made man.
As it is, every one wbose life amnoumîts to any.
thiug at ail is self-made in the true sense,
whetlier lie be favonred with outward helps or
not. He must not only snpply tise foutidation
of a capacity to learu, but mnust also furnisîs a
coutinual relay of power in the form of sssiduous
and patient labour. The fact cannot be too
deeply impressed upon the youmsg.

.CHÂRACTER AND WOIK.-None of us can pass
througb this wonld witbout eîseonntering ob-
structions to our progness which time ouly wil
enable us to surmount, sud perpiexities wliiclia
basty, petuleut spirit will only augment. The
emineut philosopher Newton said that bis suc-
cesses in science were attributable to patient
thouglit. And ail wbo have been illustrious for
their attaînrnts or achievemeuts would, did
tbey bear testimony, speak in similar terms.
The growth of intellectual power, the acquire-
ment of wordly possessions, and the formation
of an admirable, lsstiug reput ation require mucli
time. That whicb, mushnoorn.like, is to lie of
few lsours' dunation, may, rnnshroom-Iike, oc-
cupy but a brief period lu springing into ex-
istence. But the character sud the work whicli
are to spread wide sud tower higli and endure
long must have a broad, deep, well-laid founda-
tion.

LIVINzG IN QUxs'.-A mIle for living happily
witb others is to avoid bavimsg stock subjects of
disputation. It mostly liappens, wlien people
live mucli together, that tbey' cotie to have cer-
tain set topica, arouud whicli, froui frequenLt
dispute, there is sncb a growth of angry womdà,
mortified vanity, sud the like, that the original
subject of difference bécornes a standing subject
for quarrel, sud there i8sa tendency lu aIl minor
disputes to drift dowu to it. Again, if peoplq
wish, to live well together, tbey must nôt hold


